FAGE 1EN
'; SIDE GLANCES

WATERBURY EVENING DEMOCRAT, SATURDAY, JULY 7, 1934

Foozy Got What It Takes!

ALLEY OOP

By George C'ark

WHEN | GET MY =YOU'LL NEVER

DRAW ANOTHER

WHAT
PICKIN' ON
ME FOR P

™M AL IN- MAGGIE-
WE HAD A BOARD

OF DIRECTORS
MEETIN' AT THE
OFFICE AN'WE :
JUST QOT THROUVGH -

MR-JIGGD- A MAN JUDT
LEFT THIS AT THE DOOR-
HE SAID YOU LEFT IT-ON
A TABLE AT DINTY
MOORE'S -

HUK! AT LAST HED HOME
| TOLD HWItM1 TO BE WOME
AT FOUR O'CLOCK-IT'S
NOW SEVEN-| “WONDER
WHAT EXCUDSE HE
Wikl HAVE? =

I NEARLY
GOT AdANY
WIITH THAT

DTQORY '~

B kP T T S

G.U.§ PAT OFF . 0 7

“I got a wonderfu! memory for faces. It's him all right,

FRECKLES

-
GEE, IT WAS SWELL | FORGET [T, o

{| oF Your DAD TO NUTTY..HE GoT
o:ZiﬂoLb SAY MY A KICK ouT
CAMPING Fer

NEA SERVICE INE.

FULL STEAM
ABEAD!

By Blosser

74

By MARTIN

Opal Chips In!
(e

SHO, OWAY ,YES MAM AN’
RIGHTO DE O DO -+ BUT L \SSEN B
HEAN ,HONEY ~ SEEMS T'ME  §
DAY YO's SEEIN' PLENTY OF
YW OESE DAYS

POP SAYS THAT
HAPPINESS HAS
To BE SHARED
WITH SOMEONE,

To GET ANY
KICk ouT oF IT!

r_ L)

HLO ,OPAL -
Waots NEW
N'OFFERENT 2

MEBSBE NOT «J
BUT, SQLARE
ANGLES ARE
OUT, FOR Tw/
TIME  BEWN e
U5 NOW,1TM
SPECIALZIN

-
Ne0 D\O MISTAR IWM,
N'MISTAR FORDY , R'MISTAR
HORACE ,NMISTAR T\PPY,
NOW, 51X OR TEN MO

WELL, T ANT 50 NEW OR
DIFFRINT ,BUT MISTAH
RONNE CALLED NWANYED
A ORTE FO D\s PM.

WNOT BAD -
NOT BAO Y
WELL ,CALL
LP RONNE
NTELL ‘\M
HE WING

WELL, NOW MERRBE DAT
ANT 0 GOOD ' HWE's ~
APT T'GET DE \DEA
DAT RES DE BRIGWT-
EVED BABY BOVY -
'S\DES,\T AT BZACTLY

BEWY SQUARE WIF DE [
REST OF DE BONS ]

A~

RS DA A T SN RS o 4 gy > 2t S g _ = il

WE'VE GOT T©O OUTFIT OURSELVES ‘i
COMPLETELY...AND WE MUSTN'T FORGET
A THING...WE WONT BE WHERE
WE CAN GRAB A PHONE AND
ORPER SOMETHING WE LEFT
BEHIND !

WHERE ARE
WE GOING,

i S o

THE NEWFANGLES (Mom'n Pop)

. [

% " YOU GO DOWN AND GET A JOB-1 )
7%\  DON'T CARE IF IT'S DIGGING A DITCH. .
YOU'VE BUMMED AROUND CURLEYS| [//74 11

There’s a Reason!

[ NEAH, SHE'S SORE, | THAT'S NUTHIN-T )
HAVEN'T TALKED TO
(MY WIFE FOR A WEEK

1 WANT ACTION! YOU GET A JO0B, |
AND RIGHT TODAY!AND I DONT
WANT TO HEAR A WORD OUT OF

JEST DON'T DARE
INTERRUPT HER,

CTHING! WE'LL g
| HAVE To TAKE /SLEEPING
SOMETHING
ALONG TO
KEEP THE

CLAIM THAT
FISH KILL ¢GOSH, BUT

W?“ Y MOSQUITOES )WHO WANTS

FISH To BED — ' = S M Q@ Lt M - T
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By CRANE

WASH TUBBS Dead or Alive!

/ GOOD! NOW LISTEN TO ME, YOU
FELLOWS. WE'RE GOING TO STAGE
A RAID— A DANGEROUS RAID.
THERE MAY BE SHOOTING, IF 50,

SHOOT FIRST !

fE'FOQE LONG, A DOZEN MORE OFFICERS, EASY, THE DISTRICT

ATTORN AND T -
CHIEF OF %LCEN ARR':\EE EVERY THING \/YES,SIR, WE'VE GOT THE
. S kit 2 a SET, PATTON? | SANITARIUM COMPLETELY

E'RE AFTER RATS, UNDERSTAND, RATS WHO)
PREY UPON DECENT, HONEST PEOPLE, RATS
WHO HAVE KILLED OFFICERS OF THE LAW

IN COLD sl.o;w./__/

WE'RE NOT OUT TO GET MERELY THE MURDERER
OF J.J. LANE, WE'RE AFTER LADRON|—
AND HIS ENTIRE MOB OF HOODLUMS !

/ géssa-;;fa

o
T M. REG. U

= THE TINYMITES

g Story by Hal Cochran

Micwures by George Scarbo

rmmwmmnmc. T.ll.llta.u,gwaj'.o'f, >
'..

OUT OUR WAY

Bv AHEARN

The bunch heard Mother Hub-

; pard sigh, and to her little dog

gay, "I am very sorry, Fido, but I

- have no food for you."

“Just stand right up and look
in there. You'll see that my big
cupboard’s bare. Of course, I know
you're hungry, but there's noth-
ing 1 can do."

The dog just whined and hung
his head. Then Scouty to the
Tinies said, “Ge, here's where we

» do an act of kindness, if
you're game.

“Now, all look in and you will
see, the dog's as hungry as can
be. The poor thing realy looks
quite sad. we
came."”

I'm mighty glad
L] L] L]

“For goodness sakes, what can
e da?"” asked Dotty,  “It is up
‘to you to tell what it's all about.
¥ maybe we'll agree.”
~ SWell,” Scouty said, "we have
beef, and It would bring the
‘rellef. I'll gladly give my
it: him. How hagpy:  he
] w{jlll L" cried Dotty.
ihe t things to

joined in.
cried.
“Come on,

“Hurray!" wee Scouty

I'm going to knock
some more, till someone answers
at the door.” It wasn't very long
until the Tinies were inside.

- - L]

When Mother Hubbard found
out what they wanted, she said,
“Thanks, a lot! This saves the day
for my poor dog. 1 didn't have
a cenl.”

The beef was then tossed to the
hound, and while the Tinies stood
around. old Fido slunk right
down, and feasted to his heart's
content.

Soon Coppy cried, “Look t'ward
the west, With more good for-
tune we'll be blessed, If what 1
wish for right now, come true.
There's Mother Goose!

“She's on a goose, and trav'ling
fast. 1 hope she doesn't sail on
past., I'm wishing that she'll land,
nd tell us something new to do.”
{(Copyright 1934 NEA Service, In¢)

“Tiales then

(Mother Goose has a surprise
for the Tinles In the next story.)

JUST CRACKED HIS

HAND, SHOWIN' THAT
KID HOW TO DO IT.

1 DON'T KNOW WHICH
IS TH' WORST, A

HASN'T,OR A HAS-

[ TH' BULL O' TH' WOODS | A HAS-BEEN, BECAUSE | |

ALL A HAS-BEEN CAN
SHOW You 1S HOW
NOT TO DO IT. THEY
NEVER GET ENOUGH
DONE TO SHOW You
HOW TO DO IT.

" TRWILLIAMS,

BETTER PUT ON YOUR
RUNNING SHOES/
THERE WAS A LY 2

HERE, LOOKING FOR
YOU——~AN'1 SIZED
HIM UP AS A PIECE
OF TH LAW /-
DIDNT SAY WHO
HE WAS ~—~JUST
ASKED FOR YOU,IN
THAT OL COME-ON-
ALONG-TO-HEADQUART

21 4

:
LOOKING FOR ME? | 7 WE TRIED TO
HM-M——EGAD,

IT MAY BE AN
EMISSARY FROM
THE GOVERNOR, )
INVITING ME FOR
A WEEK-END AT
THE EXECUTIV
MANSION

FAN HIM WHY HE
WANTED YOu.
BUT HE WAS

AS ’BR[E‘F AS A

BANKERS ANSWER




